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folk son, uelody, or fit the words to a contemporary 
son, which will probably be a cleaned up versinn 
of our son, cuyway. 
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AED I. U 


There once was an indian uaid, l 
Vuo always ves afraid, ö 
That some buckaroo 

Yould fly around the flue 

As she lay sleepin’ in the shade. 


he had an idea grand, 

She'd Till it up with send 
To keep the bays 

From her hidden joys 

And Red 'ing's promised laud. 


Oh, ine sun sides dom on pretty Red Jing, 
As she lay sleepin!, 

This buck come creepin' | 

ith his one good eye hé was a 8888 

He hoped to reach the prouised land. 


ow he was e 


sached for Red e thighs 
With an. old rubber boot EE. 


ad. he pud kuife. 


Ané shortened his love T 5 
OH, tue oon shines d dom og pret Red wing, 


Boys "H hem to play 
For a fling in tne nzy, 
They don't vant to pay the res. of there lives. 


;ind what uene said 

If your Di in your bed. 

If you caa't obey, 

Don't reach for a blade, 

Have a hell of a tine instead. 


Oh, tue clouds go floatin' over Red Wang, 
As she lcy snoring, 

Her life was boring, 

Why she'd even welcome Heruan Goering 
Into the pleasure of her promised land. 


Tuey all — 


4G LALLS AP LLL 


Coue ¿ll you youn, cuildven, cad listen to ne, 


I'll teli you a story, “twill sill ou with lee. 
There was a youn; aden, so statly and tall, 


coe worried :. uan uuo had no balls at ell. 


io bolls at all, no bells it cll, - 
She warried a n vho hed uo Lalls at all. 


"Oh other, oh other, on imat shell I do. 

I've arried & n wuo! se unable to screw." 
"Oh daughter, oh daughter, don't feel so sad, 
It's tue very s aie trouble I had with your dad. " 


"Oh nother, oh abies. I wish I weree dead, 
There is no relief fo. Y voor inideviead." 
Dut the we: of Ricketts will zosuo. the call 
Of tne wife of the nan who icd no bella a at all. 


and the nen oi Ricketts, 


on hoaring ' their na. ze, 


u kun à po em take it, 
duy can't yee : : 


Pe dose ners vil n j ie diei a 
frou flashing toilets uhile the train 
Is sta AL E ‘the nete 5 jar 


Station . " cetérte au ul fussy, | 
says it; gets: the sta ation BSF. 
30 11 you uust £o, lease 
Use a sack. 


de encourage constipation 

Jnile the trcin is in the station. 
Roses -luays ike ie 

Think of you. 


Prostitutes cud pretty ladies 
Douche to keep fron having babies " 
Low do you like the way 

I port uy hair. 


FONE d ` 


CHORUS: 


O40. LY GELY ADY 


| 2.2 | 

the crey they all ride in the dory , 
The captain, he rides in the sig. dj 
It don't _o a godam bit faster, 

But it kes the old bastard feel big. 


Sing toraly oraly ady, slag toraly oraly aye. | 
wing toraly orely ady, sii; toaly oraly aye. 


The cexuzlx life of the cauel 
Is greater than anyone thinks. 
In noments of caorous passion, 
He often makes love to the “phinz. 


low the Sphinx's posterior organs  . 

Are blocked by the sands of the -ile, 
Which accounts for the hump on the ca3el, 
And the Sohinz's inserutable saile. 


old scrips Trail. 


CCC 
A us UNI m S E 


And here se sorority naidens, 
Who gave us our first peice of tail. 


I DOT VLT VO JOL Tih RI 


I don't want to join tie aruy, 

I don't want to go to ware 

o, I'd rather stick around 
Peccadilly on the ground 

Livin' of the earnin's | E 
Of some hin born lady. | 


I don't want a bullet up me arshole, 
I don't want ue ballies shot away. 


I'd rather stay in Zngland, 


In jolly jolly nglend, l 
And fornicate me fucking life cuay. 


1 promised her that I wo 
Then I gently laid ner d 


T L, wth 4 BALL. OF YARN 
In the merry month of Juno, when the roses were in bloom, 
The birds were singing gayly on the farm; 

When I spied a pretty miss and politely asked her this: 
"W411 you let me spin your little ball of yarn?" 


_ CHORUS: - 


Ball of yarn, ball of yarn, 

Will you let mo spin your little ball of yernt 
Ball of yarn, Bell of yarn — 

Will you let me spin your Little ball of yarn? 


Well then she gave her consent. and behind the. fence: we went; 


raffled up her gown; 
It was then I spun her r little ‘ball of yarn. 


c horus: 


It was nine months after that, ir 
Never thinking I had done a | 


You're tho father of ai little” $31 11 of yarn" 


Chorus: 


So in my prison cell I sit with my bathrobe in the shade, 
And the shadow of my nose upon the walls; 


And the women as:they pass, thrust their hatpins up my coat, 


And the little mice play * with my shoes. 
C horus: 


Young men heed my advice: never stay out late at night, 


And you'll never lose your virgin or your charm. i 
Be like the bluebird and the robin, keep your ia from bobbing, 


And you'll never spin that little ball of yarn 


Final chorus. 


Chorus 


Cats on the Roof Top. 


The cfocodile is c funny cniucl AE | 5 
lie rapes iis uate only once z year 

But men he does ae fhoods tie iile 

As he revels in turoes of “Or Es ae 


Cats on the foof tops, cats on the tiles, 
Cats with the chap and cats with the piles, 


A vith their buts cll ure-thed in sniles, 
Nile the revel in the throes of forification. 


N 
ou the Hippos raap is brood and round 
One of then weighs a thousand pounds 
Tuo of then will shake the ground 2 
“ben tie revel i: the throes of fornigation. 


slow buc vesel | wis c lot or fun 
‘Lis — č ple Vu he nzs donc 
8 JO imu YS for onè 
“hen he revels ia ‘ue th noes of fornication. 


The clam 15 a aa or chastity, - 
You can't tell a ue fron a | she, ; 
But she con tell, end so ccn he, 
When they revel in the throes of Tainicckion- 


he queen vog ny out in. the breezep | 
And consorts dia vio ‘she. GOU Dam 
‘And fills. the world with sons of bass, 


As she revels 3 ia the. tix oe of fornication, | 


pec * 
* 


Te bobooris ass is oa ecrie siint, 


It clove below c neon ligu, | 
It u.ves like a. in the jungle night, 
As he revels’ in ab throes of fornic:tion. 


The monkey's suort cid rather slov, 
Erect ne stands. a foot or 80 
And uien he cones, it's tine to ap, 


As he revels in the throes of fornicction. 


“ive hundred verses, cll in rhyuez,: 
To sing them cll seeus such a crime, 
“hen we could better spend our tine , 
Reveling in the throes of e 3 


COOL 
I'n as cool cs the tip of an Eslabmo's bou: 
I'i. s cool zs .. fish in a frozen „ond, 


Cool as o puine of frosty glass 


Cool as the frin;e round 2 pol.r bear's ass 
Cooool! | 


£ 


the 


You're missing kissing, and the rest of the game. 


VIOLATE ME IN VIOIET TIME ` 6 


Oh, my life's been a sad one, 
8 maiden did state, 
It's been filled with one grand repressin. 
Though my mind's not a bad one 
In truth I!'11 relate- 
To be loved is my one obsessin. 
With all my ravings 
And my maiden cravings, E 
Why I'm getting physically vexed. 
What with men all about me, 
Thet all do with out me, | 
And here I'm So highly sexed. 
CHORUS ; 
Won't youviolate me in xkolxhm Violet time, 
In the viest way you d 


d lascivious, 


or I need so MEL x to be had. 


You! 11 Do It Sometime 


You'll do it sometime, so why not now, 
Please let me be the one to show you how. 


Think what you're missing, it's such a shane. 
Down in New Zealand where men anre men 
A chicken never lays untill she!s a hen. 


80 don't be bashful, I“ II show you hüw, 
You'll do it some time, so why not now? 


e 


THE GRUEN WATCH SONG — 7 


| Now "hirley was a burly-cutie, dancing in the line. 
. When she aniled out at the front row, Then I knew that she was mine. 
I asked to take her home, and she was sweet as she could be. 
The next day was her birthday, and she wanted jewelry. 


CHORUS:. So lgave her à gorgeous Green, 
And the presision drove hèr mad. 
She murmured as we kissed, 
"Gee, It's curved to fit the wridt.  . 
It was the best time peice she ever had, 


Now Hellen she was sellin' down at Wollworth number nine, À 
She smiled accross the counter, and I knew that she was mine, 
The mean old store detective, he was mad as he could be, 

For what she sold to other guys, she gave to me for free, 


nd 1 knew that she was mine. 
 cepthinly improssed 
her fingers did the rest. 


ES 


ht that she was mine, 


at lille a dunce, 
“toa jerk like ! Madman Muntz. 


She askeü me for a 


Two Irishmen, twe : ' ris nen we D. XN 
The one called other 


5 


Phi Delta Theta for mel 


Sorority pin, Sorority pin, Oh, how I envy you, DE 
Áway upon the mountain top, with all the world in view, Singing-- 


Engagement ring, “ngagement ring, unos a “orority girls hand, | 
And every tine she wipes her ass, I see the promised land. Singing-- 


SHE'S MORE TO BE PITIED 


She!s more to be pitied than censured, 

She's more to be helped than dispis ed. 

She's only a lassie who ventured 

Down life!smstormy path ill-advised. i 
Ho not àcorn her with words fierce and bitter, 
Do not laugh at her shame and her downfall., 
For a moment just stop and consider, 

Thab a man was the cause of it all 


ZULAIKA 


Zulaika was fair to see, to see, 

A young Persian maden was she, was she. 
She lived in bagdad 

Where all men are bad, 

But none were so bad as she. 

ohe lived in bagdad 

Where alll men are bad, 

But none were so bad as she. 


(Similarly :) 


Her husband was very old, 

"ith millions in silver and gold. 
He kept her locked in 

Away from all sin, 

For Persians are very bold. 


sr head me wore. a turban, — 


Which she threw out again and again. 


ace her lover Suleiman 
She sighed and she cried 

And the door opened wide, 

And in walked a whole caravan. 


The leader he oowed his head low, 
And begged hef wisges to know. 
"Oh, most of you stay," 

Zulaika did say, 


"Bub the children and camels ma&t go." 


There was an old woman who lived in a shoe, 


She had so many children, her cum fell off. 


Vis GO TO COLL C 


He go to college, t col late go we, 
Ye never lost our virginity, 

Je night have lost it, 

Only Shey forced it. 

Je cre from P. C. C. 


* 
** 
4 
„ 


e goto collage, each Curistuas dance, 
s don't vezr bra's, and we doa" t wear pants, 
Je like fo ive the | 
Freshnen a chance. E : 
Ye are fron P.C.C. 


Je co to collage, we have our fun; 

Je know exactly the way tht it's done. 
Je sau the novies in 

In hygene .. A. I. 

Ve ore from P. C. C. 


4e cre from P. c. 0. 


i T we Can EY cio. ds 
pi t take our. word, » boyi y ask | dear ola dad. 
He brings his buddies, . 


iu craduate z Babies. 


ve cre fron P. e E 


gister uakes da di For a "Minter, 
iy God, De. the noney rolls in. 
CHORDS: 5118 in, rolls in, 
iy god how the money rolls in, rolls in, 
Rolls in, rolls in, 
iy God how tne money rolls in. 


I brothers a poor :iissionary, 
He saves fallen women from sin, 

He'll save you a blonde for five dollars, 
liy God, how the aoney roils in. 


iY ¿randue sells cheap prophyl-cti cs, 
She punctures the heads with a pia, 
Cause grandpa gets rich fron abortions, 
iy God, how the uoney rolls ia. 


CORUS: 


ROLL YOUR LEG OVii 
all 
I wish/then ladies was little white rabbits, E 
And I were a hore, I'd teach the: bad habits. E 


Oh roli your leg over, Oh roll your leg over, 
Oh roll your leg over the uan in the noon. 


I wish ell then E di es was cous ia the pasture. 
Anc I were 2 bull, I'd jake them run faster. 


I wish all then ladies vas little white chickens, 
And I were a roster, I'd’ ¢ive'u the dickens. 

I wish all them ladies was little white laubs, 
Agnd I were ran, I'd rau all I can. 


I wish a all then ladies was little white flowers, 
ind I was a bee, I'd suck then for houss. 


I wish all $ Shen ladies was little Grey vixens, 


ad: * Was -a in the grasses, 
T pA sel the molasses, 


11 then ladies was grapes on the vine, 
e a ph oker, 3 Ta; have ne c tiae. 


wish 11 | P ladies | vas fish in the ocean, 
And I were a shark, I'd reise we c conotion. 


I wish cll then ladies vas like B-29's, 
And I Was 2oiigjnter, I'd bugs their pensade 


I wisi cll then ladies wes linecr spaces, 
And I were a vector ciiied ct their bases. 


I wish all then ledics was solutions to find, 
And I were a frosh, I'o plug ia cad ind. 


I wish cll them ladies was dx/dt, 
Anc thea I would inte rcte toe) & d-n. 


ee 


HOLL YOK LEG OV (cont.) 


I wish all then ladies vas wrecks on the shoals, — Y 
Then I'd be a shipurijht and plug up tneir holes. 

I wish all then ladies was vessels o: clay, 

Then I'd be a potter, aud nake then all day. 


I wish all then ladies was pages ia a book, 

I'd turn then all over in sone shady nook. 

I wish allthem ladies uas ciZantie whales, 

Then I'd be a barnacle, set on their tails. 

I wish all the: ladies was bullets of lead, 

Then I'd be a gun, and I'd bang till they're dead. 
I wish allthen ladies was bricks in a nod, 

Then I'd be < mason, aud lay then, by God. 

. : ) . 


i n ladies was little red foxes, | 
hunter, and shoot at their boxes. 


quirrel, cud stuff nuts in their holes. 


I wish all the) ladies vas peices of paper, 


Then I'd be a fencer, and I'd use Hy steel rapef raiper 


I wish ell them ladies wes trees in the forrest, 
Then I'd be a voodsman, and chop their clitoris. 


I wish allthen ladies was whales in the ocaan, 
And I were a whole, I'd teacn'en the notion. 


1 wisnall then T adi es vas up for improveuent, | 
Then I'd be the guy with the ball-bearing uoveaent. 


ROLL YOUR LEG OV. (cont) 


I wish all then ledies ves nares in o corral, | PR 
Then i'd be a stallion, and I'd nake'em immoral. 


I wis all them ladies was wheat in the feild, 
Then I'd be a scythe, and I'd nake n all yeild. 


I wish all the: ladies vas a big toy balloon, 
Then I'd take out uy pin, cad uake'en go boom. 


I wish allthem ladies ws little white chickens, 


Then I'd be a rooster, and I'd ive! ei the dickens. 


I visa "aie ladies wes little white kittens, 
Then I'd be a tomcat, and I'd ;ive'eu the fittin's 


I wish clltuen ladies was bats in a steeple, 
Then I'd be a bat, and there'd be nore hats than peaple. 


REESE: nares in the stable, 
Theh Ta TY a : (ratier, r:d bout all I vas able. 


busines of ed 


1 wish ell thon ladies d allie 4 de 


Theh I'd have e tine et sing m i loi 


Then ra T | afr rn suing 


o uy balls. | 


I wish all them ladies liked to nop, 
Then I'd hang aroundond watch their tits flop. 


I wisn all then ladies vas little round pills, 


Then I'd be a doctor, and show'en ny sicills. 


I wish clithen ladies leaves on z tree, 

Then I'd be the sap, and you could leave'e. to e. 
: j 

I wish z11 them ladies was singing this song, 

It'd be twice as dirty, and ten tines as lonc. 


e — — 


ot. 


CuORUS: 


Similarly: 


IV'E Q0? 4 GAL | na 


I'vé oot & gal in South Souix rolls. 
Honey, Honey. 
I've got 2 gal in South Souz Falls, 


- Babe, babe . 


I've got a gal in South Souix Fells, 
She's got tits like bzsket balls. 
Honey, Oh baby mine. 


Go to your left, your richt your left, 
Goto your left, your ri;ht, your left. 


I've got a Gol ia er Orleans, 


m 2 she does. is ds uerines. | 


pos Lot i a. a ele 


le on | her lett titty. 


I've, da a gal: ia Tote: City, | 
dot ; too lean, and kind of shi ty. 


A she: — TA her sister vill. 


I've ot c gal fron P. C. C. 
Got tue bi ¿est tvat IW axexxever did see. 


I've Lot a sal from Boston Hass 
wakes her living with her ass. 


I've ot a tal iron old @oe Col lade, 
Only tvo-bits, cud you're in her — 


I've (ot a gal all dressed in black,” 
whe Lakes her oney on her back. 


I've got a Call <11 dressed in white, 
Jorks all day, aud fucks all nignt,. 


I've got a vel all dressed in Green, 
Lot tue bij;est ass you've ever seen. 


I've got a gall alldressed in red, 
Only tio Gees and she'll lead you to bed. 


I USED - OOK i. CulC400 


Oh, i used to work ia Chica CO, 
in 2 deoartueut store. 

1 usedto work in Chicago, 

I did, but I don't Cy Ore. 


A lody cane in and asked for some shoes. 
"what Hnd I asked ct the door. 

"Punps", she said, and pump her I did, 
But I don't work there any ore. 

A lady caue in and asked for sche cake. 
"hat kind," I asked at the door. 
“Hayer ", she ei ad loyer i did. 

But I don't work there any wore. 


À lady cane ii and asked for soue socks. 
in hat kind", I asked at the door. 
"Hose", she said, ad hose her I did. 
 Butl don't 20 : there GA: ore, 


eked for Some neat. 
"hat kind, " I asked ai the door, 
Pork," she said, aud pork ner I did, 
But i don" t work there azynore. 


A lady cane i in and a asked for pone clota. 
ca an I. asked at tue door. 


BEDE DIDY 


Hiddy diddy, Christ aluighty, 
“no the nell are ve. 

Rip slam, God dam, 

Rickets Varsity. 


se KEKE MU lul 
Fa oe ^ en N “ee EIN PR `N Fe eS ev “ok 


In days of old, when nights vere bold, 
And brave nen weren't particula j 
They put there wives against the sell. 
‘nd s.reued then nerpendicular. 


Chorus 


1 asked ny Wonon, wat should I do 

To nake her hoppy and lepp her true? 

Sue said," There is only one thing I vant from you— 
À little peice of the big bemboo. 


sor the 5 it grous ood and ions 
baboo STO cluoys Strong 


— = banboo Cros up streicht and tell 
And the big; bamboo pleases ono and cil. : 


I geve uy vomon a bznn.na plznt 

She. pea "luis sufe looks elercut 
Its zuch too nice to o to waste 

But its much to soft suit my taste," 


I cave uy vonon a coconut 

She ‘said, “iy friend this is OK, BUT 
I knov you vent to be good to ne 

What :ood is M mt :vithout Se tree." 


"sweets Ton at Ta | PONE P 
She hended it beol to uy 81 5% 
She liked the i flavor, but not “the size. $ j 


Bver since Goa erected nen : | 
i 1 np as best he cen 


ext Thanks: ivir 
Save your bre. d, save your brood, . 

Shove it up the turky, sh ve iti EI E uy, 
Ent the bird, eat the bird. 


ile-t Caristuas, next St, 
Save your tree, sove your tree, 
Shave it' up the clriimey, shove it up tie chimey, 
Goose St, ilick, Goose St. Zick. 


dert Saster, in ads: 


deve your eus, sove your eggs, 
Shove 'en up te b puedas Shove then up the bunny, 
Eat then hare, eat the ir. | j 
TA-RA~DA~BOOI Dk Y 
Ta-ra-da-boom-de-ay 


Lave you had yours today? 
I hed nine Yesterday, 
-hat's why I valk this way 


15. 


Tue Ledy in Red 
l6 


tues < cold winters evening, the folks vere cll le-vin;, 
O'Le.ry ves closing the bir, | 
men he turned ku end he scid to the lady in red, 

"Get out, you ccn't sty “here you re. 


90, Sue shed z 
is sue tou. ht 


s.d tecr in her bucitet- of beer, 
of the cold ai;ht checd, 


* 


Taen .. entleen depper e out of the Ft ns 


Lad these re 


crapper, 


tue words Utt ne s.id: 


“er uotuer never told ner, the b. zins young girl Should! io, 
About the cys of er llc, e nen, cad how taey come ..d 50, 
Sne ucs lost her feir hired be-uty, cud sin ncs leit its scd s~r, 


DO Tee be? v 
d let ner G 


aa the. 2 


| as he) your imt re ES „ 


30 vere 8. ving: 5 Min E the: tikr 
¿s wek frou the whore : Nouse Y Cre 
It's scotch cnd B bourdon; t 

30 50 to it Mei: 


£ mon welked into sini 


And vnen ne zot into 


“nen he turued upon hi ch ELA 
„en he .ccrd the sound of 


ov inis youn: en ws 
And very surprised Ves 


four nother oud sisters, boys, 
sleep under tue bor, 


s! S dl | tie brunettes; 
ou od x wh ts yon i Let. 


Kus m I s EE. 


ters’ 5 ip; „ some 9 riches; Zor io , 
ng quem the doer | he sped, 
* * pi Art above nis ed. (impu 2) 


HELAAS 


= bold youn, zen, 80 Up the stcirs ne hard 
ne to fine the cheudlers vife in bed, 


And viih ner ins c fine youn cn Ox very considerable size, 


Aad he ws hovi c } 


** ii ht b fore his eyes, (REPET) 


-ov waen whe fua wes over cad done tae ix iden lifted her herd, 


And very sirorized ucg 
"If you will kosp uy 8 
Tou wy dzop in for. 


sue to find the : young cn beside’ her bed, 
ecret, sir, ifyou vill be so lind, 


TO var 
* * * shen ever you fecl inclined. (ALT) 


How arri ed er take uy cdvice toe: ever you o to 10 


Dont t lecvé your vife 
You never ca tell sd 
Muy She iiy be having © 


to do ¿s she liles— be sure to tie her down, 
= ie ney be in the beck or her innocent mind 
* * I. ienever she feels inclined, (Mv) 


— — . 


HOW ASHAMED 1 3 “AS E 


Tt oughed heron the toe, how ashamed I was. 
I touched her on the tos, She said you're rather low. 
Oh, gol blimy, how ashamed I was. | 


When I touched her on the knee, how ashamed I was. 
When I touched her on the knee, She said you're rather free. 
Oh, gtl biiny, hew! „kerd I was. 


When I touched her on the thigh, how ashamed I was. | 
"hen I touched her on the thigh, She said you're rather TEn 
Oh, gol blimey, how ashamed I was. 


when I touched her on the spot, how ashamed I was. 
When I touched her on the spot , She said I'm rather hot. 
Oh, gol ruin how, ,Behamed. I ves. & | 


I wohld e an 4 bad World 
God knows I would if I could. 


I'm waiting for some one to take me 
'Round the corner for a hug and a kiss, 
But how. can 1 be a bad girl, 

With a “od-damn face like this. 


THE VIRGIN STURGEON 


Caviar comés from the virgin sturgeon, À 
Virgin sturgeon is a very good fish. | 
The virgin sturgeon needs no urgi&!, 

That's why caviar is my dish, 


I fed caviar to my girk friend, 
She's my girl friend tried and true. 
Now my girl friend needs no urgin', 

I recommend caviar to you. r, 


Sing a Song of Sizty-Nine | 2 
(to the tune of Clement ine) 


Sing a love song, sing a peen, 

S ing of pleasures, yours and mine 
But, in all your happy verses, 
Don't forget 014 sixty-nine 


CHORUS——It's immoral, ‘at's ed 
It's ropulsive—but sublime]! 
Though they tell mo it's peryersion, 
Still I like to a DA Des er 


Hint it subtly, don't appall her, | | 

. She might feel it's less than fine; 1 
Making love, but auíte inversely, x "D i 
She might not teke to sixty-nine. 


Sneak up on vec i | do not startle; 


Thus I 1011 you, see ye to it, 
Lest your Xove get out of line. 
Spice your wooing, but don't rue it 
Ration her on sixty-nine. 


WON'T YOU TAKE IN YOUR MOUTH, MRS. MURPHY? 


Won't you take it your mouth, Mrs. Murphy? 
Sor it weighs but a quarter of a pound. 

It has hair on its neck like a turkey: 
And it squirts when you jerk it up and down. 


So she took it in her mouth and she sucked it, 
But on it Colman's Mustard there was none. 

And when she found that it had not been seasoned, 
She spat it out and wished she had never begun. 


RIJG Dox DOO 


I. “hat is iuit thin, ri ht over inere, 
80 soft and suooth and covered vith noir, 
So round aud firn cud split in bo? 
my, that there chin, is the Ring Dang Doo. 
II 
* then I ves youn, ond in my teens 


I knew a (irl in ew Orleans 
Oh, she vas young and pretty too; 
fad said she hed c Rin; Deng Doo, 


tais girl I knev, she ind a f eller 
Sie took him down into the celler 
She fed hin tine end wiisky too, 
gy. And she let hin ride on her Ring Dang Doo. 
Her f ther cried im out the bed, | 


III. 


"03, Deu, uter dear, he e 


So sue weut lo tour to becoue a 10 re 
dus tacked the si n upon her coor, 
"Two dollars down, two bits will do, 


And she let then ride on uer r 


(Mell the any caue, cud the navy wen 
ine price want up to 5 Fa 5 


VIII. 
iow from out the hills there come a son-of ~a~bitch 
lie ucd the clap* aad the seven yezr itch 
He had the syph and the blue balls too, 

And she let hi ride on the Ring Dei: Doo. 
IX. 
Vell our gcl died in about < wee. Or tuo 


And the fellers iournéd couse they missed their screr 


They fucked ecch other and t..exr mothers too 
Oh, they wanted to ride ner iting Dang Doo, 


They tacked ther tits to the courthouse woll 
They pickled her pussy in ~lconol e 
They buried it 'neath the cvenue, 

And now the buses ride on er Ring Dang Doo. 


Id. 


(Tae first verse tiny be used 
as c chorus if it is ielt thet 
0.16 is needed) 


*(clop hands) 


., 


LAST NIGHT I STAYED HOME AND Mas TURBATED 
AO. 
Last night I stayed home and masturbated, 
It felt so good, I knew it would. 
Last night I stayed home and masturbated, 
It felt so nice, Idid it twice. 


You should havo seen me on the long strokes, 
It felt so neat, I used my feet. 

You should have seen me on the short strokes, 
It felt so grand, I used my hand. | 


Smash it, bash it, slam it on the floor, E 
Wrap it around the bedpost, " AE 
Cram it against tho door. 


Now there are some who say that sexual intercourse is great, 
But for maximum satisfaction, I prefer to masturbate. 


mber ond and the fun has just begun, 
À y mo ow y and do it again. 


SE 


fa, 


Oh, this is number four end he's got me on the floor. 
Oh, I 
Oh, 


Oh this 1 seven end it's feeling just like heaven. 
Oh, this is number cight and the doctor's awful late. 

Oh, this is number piss and the twing are doin! fine. 

Oh, this is number ten and let's do it all again. 

Oh, this is number'leven and it's just like number seven. 


j 


Old Mother Hubbard went to hor cupboard 
To fetoh her poor dog a bone. 


But when she bent over, Rover drove her, 


For the dog had a bone of his own. 


Suk STOOD RIGHT LIERE 


aif 
She stood richt there in the iidnigut air, 
„ith nothin, on but her nichty. | 
Her tits hung loose like the balls of a goose, 
Jesus Christ almighty. 


She jumped in bed, and covered up her head, ~ 
And suid I couldn't find her. EE 

But I knew daun vell she lied like hell n 

And jumped ri ht in behind her. ^ 


On, she spread her legs, her lily white legs, 
And then I stuck in my grinder, 

the white of an egg ran down her leg, 

And sparks flew out behind her, 


4. 


A sigh of pain and sorrow. = 


gh of pain and sorrow. | —— 
wo little muts were in her cuts, 


But they'll be out tomorrow. 


y 
" +- : 
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‘upstairs, 5 
She'll be dzown when she gets done. 


some were drunk, and some were sober, 

Some were lyin; on the floor. 

I wes in the darkest corner, 

Throviag the blockes to the 1. mipeg whore. 


She was fiddling, I was diddling, 
Didn't “now mat 'tuas all about, 
Till she stole ny watch and wallet, ° 
-nd I let out a helluva shout. 


Up juuped whores and sóns-a-bitbhes, 
lust have been a score or more. 
You'd hove lou hted to cream your brithes, 
to see ny ass fly out the door. 


COLOMBO (or THE GOOD SHIP VENUS) 


In fourteen hundred ninety two, 
A gob from old ftali, 


Was wandring through the streets of Spain 


And pissin in the alley. 
pen 


He swung his balla aroundo, 

They nearly touched the groundo; 
That masturbating, fornicating, 
Son of a bitch, Colombo 


In fourteen hundred ninety. two, 
The expedition started; 

ueen Isabel, she cried like hell, 
olombe only farted. 


Aboard the good shiv Venus, 

By Christ, you should have seen us; 
The figurehead, a whore in bed, 
the. mast; (BC oe pnis. | 


10 vo^ Ag like a nate 
every night in the pale moonlight, 


‘Thay cormoled o one 4 sno tee | 


a EE be (nk p o e 
Six times a day, nerd pound 4 away 


Upon his sexual organ. 


The first cook's name was Carter, 
A very musical farter; 


He could fart anything from "God Save The King", 


To Beethoven's "Moonlight Sonater". 


Colombo came upon the deck, 

His prick was like a mastpole, 

He grabbed the first mate by the neck, 
And fucked him in the asshote. | 


ar 


J 
W 


“COLOMBO cont : 


The skipper's daughter Mable, 

They fucked when they were they able; 
They nei led her tits, those homely shits, 
Right to the kitchen table. | 


The skipper's other daughter, 

They threw into the waters 
Delighted squeals revealed the eels 
Had found her sexual quarter. | 


For forty days and forty nights, va. sa 
They sailed the broad Atlantic; 

C colombo and his lousy crew | 

For want of & piece were frantic. 


1 


Now won't ro do. d ^to 1 ike you did to Marie? 


"sn 


a then you undressed her, 
ar night. 


Cherries are ripe and ready for plucking, 

A girl sixteen is ready for high schoël, 

Oh, won't you do it to me like you did to Marie? 

Late last Saturday night. | o 

Now won't you do it to me like you did to Marie? 

Last S aturday night, Saturday. i : 

I know it's real cause I heard Eer goueal, 
Last Saturday night, Saturday night. 


It's really easy, there's nothing to it, ; 
A dollar down and the rest when you do it. j 
Oh, do it to me like you did to Marie, 

Late last Saturday night. | 


Den you wore your idmono, 
Your bright red idmono, 
And I vore uy B. V. D. S., 
First I carressed you, 
And then I undressed you, 


Dig Red Rose 


I played with your boobie&, 
Your lilly-unite boobies, 
And down shere the short hair jrous. 
-S our Kisses grew suecter, 

I whipped out uy peter, 


24 


Oh, wact a body you sı oved to hne. And white unshed your bi, red rose. 


4Ondzy I touched her on the ankle, 
Tuesdzy I toughed her on the imee, 


OMDAT I VOUCID In OF. 3 LIL 


Pridzy I ied we bend upon it, 
Sclerdzy sine _ave ne bells c Squeeze, 


ind it was Vecnesdey after five But it was Sunday <fter dinner, 


that I touched her on the thich, 


Thursday I lifted 


I shoved the old boy in'er, 


ler chemise, Core bliuy. d now I'ri eying seven ond six aweek. 


y by day her foni rev thinner, 
eating Fleischnzn's yeast, 


Jrcp your legs around ne clittle tighter, 
ike uy laed cone out a little lizhter. 
Dye, bye, cerry. 


Sheke your asscid wigcle your teats, 
Here I come, you son-of~-a-—bitch, 
Bye, bye, cherry. 


Hurpty Dunpty sct on the voll, 

Humpty Dumpty hed :. srect fall, 

All the kings horses cud -11 the kings uen, 
DAT SUIT! 


| ALA BOOGY = «s 
Moms in bed, Pops on top, | | 


Kids in the cradle yellin, "Shovo it to her, Pop." 
Ala Booby-—That's all I crave, 


‘Mom's in bed, Pop's in jail, 
Sis's in the corner yellin, "Pussy for sale," 
Ala Boogy— that's all I crave, "on 


Mom's in the kitchen, Pop's locked up, mM 
My hunchback brother has my sisber knocked up. 
Ala Boogy——that's all I crave, 


Got a modeal T Ford, tank's full of gas, 
Mouth's full of titty, and hand's full of ass. 
Ala Boogy-—that's all I crave. T yos 


Way down south à ne 


If you can't get it hard, s dick 


ala Boogy—that's all I erav 


But if get a girl 


Get a clean old man. 


From the lofty heightd of Malta, 
To the shores of old Gibralter, 
Can you do the double shuffle, 
With your balls in a can, 


Do your balls hang low, 

Do they swing to and fro, 
Can you tic them in a knot, 
Can you tie them in a bow, 


Can you throw them over hour sholder 
like a drunken English soldier, 

Can you do the double shuffle, 

If you balls hang low. 


etes] 


| A 6, 
KAFOOZELUM | 


In olden days there was a maid, who used to ply a thrifty trade, 
A 4 prostitute of 111 repute, the Harlot of Jerusalem 


ORUS——— Hi, Ho, Kafoozelum, the Harlot of Jerusalem, 
The prostitute of 111 repute, the deughter of the Rabbi. 


She was a wily witeh, a god dam, whory gon of a bitch, 
And every dong it got the itch, that dangled in Kafoozelum. 


Nearby there lived a booger tall, who with his prick could break a wall, 
And he had fucked in nearly all the harams of Jerusalem. f 


One day returning from a spree (a high and mighty jubilee) _ 
Kafoozelum he chanced to 866,. passing through Jerusalem. 


coiled his precious cock, 


He took her to a uncoiled his 
wels of Kafoozelun. 


forty feet o : 


, he missed her hole and hit her bung, 


The son of a bitch wi DOE he mie 
| down by Jerusalem. 


Now Kafoo zelum, she ) new her part, she cocked her ass and let a fert, 
bastard like a dart, high over Jerusalem. 


hise ok all filled with shit and gas, 
all over the walls of Jerusalem. 


Once I was E 


5 
| 
| 
ja 
H 
| 
i 
| 


CHORUS.— — singing "Bell bottomed trouserg, coats of navy blue, 
Let 'im climb the riggin' like his daddy used to do." 


He asked me for a kerchief to tie around his head, 
| He asked me for a candle to light his way to bed; 

| And I like a silly fool, thinking it no harm 

: Jumped right in beside him to keep the sailor warm. 


| Early in the morning, before the break of day, 

ZEN A one-pound note he gave me, and this to me did say; 
| . "Maybe you'll have a daughter, maybe you'll have a son; 
| Take this oh, my darling, for the damage I have done. 


Lo . "And if you have a daughter, bounce her on your knee; 
| Ll g But if you have a son, send the bastard off to sea. 
| m The moral of this stery is plain as plain can be; 

a Never trust a sailor an inch above your knee. 


| The Fucking iiachine 
4 Scllor once told ne before ne deid, - 17 
ind IÍll never low if iue bastard &ied, 
That he nad a wife vith a cunt so wide " 
nat the poor girl couldn't be satisfied. 
Be satisfied, be sctisfied, LEE 
That the poor girl couldn't be satisfied, 


lie f-sioned z great rick out of steel, 

énd fastened it to a fucking bi; wheel. 

Tuo bells of brass vere filled vith crecn, 
ind the whole fucking issue wes run by steam. 
Bun by stern, run by steen, 

And the mole fucking issue vas run by steen. 


So ‘round and 'round went the fuckin; big wheel, 
And in and out vent the great prick of steel, 
7111 ot lost the „aiden cridd, 

"On, tary, 2. 8 1 I sabi atied”. 


e fuc eie 2 E e iieu vent up in shit, 
dag issue vent up in &hit, 


I es tact naiden by Bue asir, 

Then I throu h ny left leg over, i 
Shagged ond sha Ged cad she ed sone uore, 
Shacged untill the fun vcs over. 


-here cane c inocking ct mile door, 
—-nÉ;duno should it be but her Coda. m father, 
Two horse »istols in his hands ; j 


A lookin! for the guy who size. his dauchter. 


I grabbed ee by nis balis, 

Shoved nis nec d ia a vail of vater, 

Shoved thase siz-guns up his ass, 

Darmed site i. tther' n I shagged his daughter. 


ow then I go valking dow the street, 


PREPLE sho uk EOE every, co. bi ten, 


Tie non that shegged O'Reily's dou, hter, 


CRU: 


SCOTCH BALLAD 


T'was a gathering of the clansmen, 
And all the lads were there, l 
A felling up the lassies, 

Beneath the pubic hair. 


Singig a'how do you love me, how do you do. 


The man that had you last night, he can have you nomore. 


The bride was in the parlor 
Explaining to the groom, 

The vagna not the rectum - 

Is the entrance to the womb, 


“she is done. 


She can see such a beatiful: stream, 
a quur, 


You cantt see ber ass for the 


Fased: 


Oh, I wish I were a fascinating biteh, e 
I'd never be poor, I'd never always’ be rich. 

I'd live in a howe with a little red light, 

And sleep all day and work all night. 

And every once and a while I'd take a little rest 


Just to drive my customers wild. 


Oh, I wish I were a fascinating bitch, 
Instead of a legitamate child, 


CHORUS 


JOLLY TINKER 209 
Oh, there was a jolly tinker, and he came from southern France, . 


And he knew how to sing, and he knew how to dance, 


With his long jà john didly wacker, over grown kidney wacker, 


Looking for a scrimmage below the belly band. 


One night the Gheen came home from a shindig ball, 


und she saw the jolly tinker leaning up against the wall. 


But he fucked all t 


Said the tinker to the Wueen, have you any little crack, 
Have you any little crack that tinker might attack. 


Said the Queen to the tinker, "Yes I have a Mttle crack, 
Yes 1 mve a little crack that a tinker might attack. 


gonna fuck us all." 


hought that I was able, 
o my navel, 


ad he fucked then very well 


We never loee our virgint 


We use the very ast eo 
We are from Si: 


And every week at the Saterday dance, 
We never wear any pants, (Oh, Bi lishit) 


We like to give the flyboys a chance, 
We are frome Sidney we. (Balls, Balls) 


And every night at just Twelve o'clock, 
We watch the watch man piss off the dock. (Oh, Bhlishit) 


We like the way he handles his cock, E 
We are frome “idney we. (Balls, Balls) 


| | 8 
Conf us 108 say," No such thing as rape. Girl with .. 
can run fasber than man with pants downt" 


mE = S H 8 ? X —ů— E 
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Sun; by the gos house —: 7 


SE ONCE VAS AIL I. DI. I AD | 
30, 

there ouce uas an indian maid, 

who said sho wasn't cfroid 

To lie on her beck in a little . Ureass shock 


$ 
mile a bi; red cock ren up her crack. 


And tuch to her sirprise, 
“er belly bete to raise, 
And out oi her cunt ccue a little black runt, 


With nis ass ae nis eyes, 
And it wes ! 


iX DLGE DEDROOL | 
(Sun; to the tune of iy Blue Heaven 


Vheh evening is nih, 
And passion runs high, 
I'll lead you to my blue bedroom. 


— eet — , 


f A LI ming. b 


hah ony cad ue, 2 = x 


citi were T * core rar 1 


I found a more, I found c whore, nd she was tall and thin, 
God derm, son-of-o-bitch, I couldalt gex it in. 


I 5o it in, I cot it in, and uicclod it cll. du 
God daan, Son-of-o-bitch, I couldn't get it out. 


I gos it out, I got it out, ond it was red and sare, 
The norel of the story is, never fuck o whore, 


Has c hard on, not yet, 


But is he he — to ¿et one, you bet. 


The lucky stiff, 


JAY UP TI DERIGILVALA 
Uny up in Penn) lvania 
On cold aad storny nicht, 


4 ‘Aj 


I walked up to a more house 
“here lights vere shinning bri irt V; 
|. @ walked accross the vorch, - 
nd kuocked upon the door. 
The ‘mock was quickly ansvered 
By a neatly ialf-dressed whore. 


She wore a dark limono | 

that opened down the front, 

And I could see the Golden hairs 
That hid her filthy cunt. 


ly waite hand, 


Dad 


DO... I., C T VALLLY 


Dom in cunt valley, where red rivers flow, 

„nere cocksuckers flourish, and wnideaneads Erow, 
"Iwas there I met Lulu, tie Girl I adore, 

She's a hard fucking, cocksuking i.ezican whore. 


She's dirty, she's filthy, she'll fuck in the street 
Whenever you neat her, she's aliays in heat. 

She'll fuck for a quarter, take less, také uore, 
She's a hardfucking, cocksucking iiexican whore. 


